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ATHER remarkasble, fsn't it.”
Freeman, “that the most expensive hotel and the moat lux-
urious resort in the world should be only a few miles from

Adainide M Hoghes )
sild the alek 614 Yon, Judge

an almost impenairable wilderness inhabited by Indlans that

the United Btates army could never dislodge?”
“Yeos, it Ia 044, sald his young doctor: “but the prices here are almost
84 impenetrable as the knife grass of the Evergindes. And as for Indians,
the Usited Btates navy couldn’t dislodge some of these old milllonaire

pduaws from their anobbery.”

“I'm afraid my daughter finds it =0." the Judge ngreed.

“"Here we've

fpéea for two whole weeks and lLois doosn’t know anyhody who ds anybody -
ezcept Plerpont Stafford's boy, and I'm afraid he's only fifrting with her.”

Dr. Royoce had not been engaged

pmbitions, so he changed the subjeet,

to prescribe for Miss Lols Freeman's
“It's hierd to belleve that there Ia &

o i In New York to-day when you look at these flowers and sco those

palf dressed mobs wallowing in the aurf"”
The Judge gave a jump and gasped: "Good Lord, hear that scream!

§ome woman Is being murdered.”
Royee checked him with a gesture

and a ¥mile.

“@it still, Judge; It's only Gloria

having another battle with
governess.”

" The Judge settled back into his

ket, grumbling: “The little devil
walways in hot, water.”

Dostor Royce came to her defenss
with & curlous warmth. “They're
driving her with too tight a rein. Bhe's
teo big hearted and brave and wise
o be treated as a child much longer.™
“qhe old man alghed. “Wa fathera
with motherless girls te ralse are
protty helpleas cattle. 1 can send &
griminal to the chair, but [ can't pun-
h my daughler; she does what sha

eases, and It rarely pleases me, And

t Btafford can min a atring
of banks and make a railroad system

@t out of his hand, but that gl ot

has him=1 belisva they may Duf-
oad'—or is It ‘Pittaburghed? Isn't
that Plerpont out there in the surf
? I wish 1 could go in. Do you

nk I might?

The dootor abook his bead. “You
Fpa out on the links and play a little

among the palm trees. To-mor-

:l: 1 may let you have a dip.”

“*I dom’t feel quite up to goif.”

,"Go on; don't disobay., You're

worse than—than—" Another scream

from the corridor gave him the miss-
word. “You're worse than
"

“¥e jifted the Judge from his chair,
.rust & bag of golf clubs Into his
rma and ordered him off. The
Ige pleaded: “Who'll play with me?

Wil your™

“Not much! TYou've had anough
of me for to-day. Hare's your daugh-
ter. Miss Lois, lot me Introduce your
father. Take him round the llnks
qnce, won't you™

Lols obeysd with more grace than

e
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graciousness.  Her thoughts weres on
the two strings to her bow. She had
bRd 10 content hersalf for her first
weaek at Palm Beach with the attéa-
tions of Richard Freneau, a young
broker in chargs of a beanch office
al the Roynl Poinclana. But recently
she had caught the eys of Dawid
Stafford, and she had tried to hold 1t
Frencan was  handsome—much too
rood Jooking for his ovn good or the
good of any girl or woman he fo-
cuned his eye upon, Freneau was
magnetie and he was great fun, but
David Stafford was good businesa, Teo
capture the son of Plarpont Stafford
wou'!d be high Ananco—something tre-
mendoys,

The Judge, her father, kept his
eyos on Lois more than on the golf
ball, und Ianded in the bunkoers with
regularity. He knew that his daugh-
ter wan up to some mischliaf, but he
was sure that it was not the Innooent
mischief of the obstreperous Gloria
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Gloria Blafford, exquisite im her
bathing suit, was like a bisque figure
come to life—very much to life as whe
stood outside her bedroom door and
held the knob ngalnst her governass,
who tugged in vailn at the opposite
knob. Then Gloria lst go, and the
governeas went staggering backward
acrosa the room, while Gloria, with
shrieka of langhter, made her way off
und down the corridor and out to tha
bench,

The beach bsing no leas than Palm
each, abe dodged among thronge of
the well known, the much pho-
togrphad, who ware also making
their way, Lhough more sedataly, to
the surf. It waa 13 o'clock, the
fashlonabls timea. To be sean In the
waler mora than half an hour oarliar

QLORIA BLIPPED AWAY WITHOUT GRING SEEN,

| mcranmibled ta the beach,
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or more thag half an hour luter was
soclally fatal

The governesa followed the fugitive
{n hot haate, but Gloria sought refugs
in the crowded ocean, She dived and
staynd under ns long as shs eoul
but Miss Sidney descried her at onoe
and gesticulated violently, command-
ing her to come back, Glorla mersly
bobbled her pet little bonnet and
splaahed in behind hor father. Misa
Sidney peraisted and Gloria gave her
father a push, saying: “You go make
her let me alone. Tell her she'll be
sorry if she doean't.”

The capitalist floundered out with
the apologetic moanner of an over-
grown schoolboy, for even he was
afrald of the governass. And he was
not very lmpressive in a bathing suit.

Ho made his way to Miss Sidney's
presence and mumbled: "“"Would you
mind if Gloria had her morning swim,
please 1™

The governess explained to him, as
if ahe were talking to another child,
that since Glorian had positively re-
fused to work out her problem In al-
gebra she had been forbldden to go
Into the water. Nevertheleas she had
flagrantly rebelled, secrstly arrayed
herself for the bath and fled. 1L
would never do to let her have her
own way.

“Er—hum-—1 see,” sald Stafford. He
bowed and returned with atill less
courage to face his daughter.

A widower with o woman-child of
sixteen is pathetie enough at bhest, but
Glorin wps so offulgentiy aixteen, so
cagerly allve and so enchantingly
pretty that her father was disarmed
by u mere glance at her. His angor
wiks sure to melt in a shamefaced
amile.

In the mean time Gloria hnd mads
the most of her stolen momenis and
with swift overhand strokes had put a
number of gleaming breakers betweon
ber and the shore.

She turned just in time to mee her
father beckoning to her with his firat
Imitation of the stern parent. 8he
knew that the governess had cowed
Mm, and she did not wish to humili-
ate him by her own disobedinnce,

Bo she awam back through the
heads flonting on the water like ap-
ples In a MHallowe'en tub. It made her
bolllng mad to be disgraced befare all
the Important people. 8he could ses
some of them grinning at her. Her
brother Duvid openly ridiculed her
and saplashed woter aover her.

She pretended not to notiee him,
but, reaching her father at last, she
hurled herself upon him and ducked
Mim  under the witer, Then she
When the
enraged governess seized her by the
wrist Glorin tried to pull her Into the
froth, Hut the governess was Loo hig
for her and she haled Glorin out of
the romantic sea into a hard world of
dry sand and dryer mathematios,

(oria slunk along In o white rage,
i ostorm birewing behind  her eyes.
Hhe was not often sullen and never

wrliid She waa made up of Jjoy,

helit wnd mischief, all the fresh
und wwoet of lfe. But sghe loathed
being told to do things or not to do
things, forbidden, commanded—in a
word, bossed. Bhe wie poised gt the
nameless stage between childhood and
girthood, She was not what s termed
“out," yet her restive spirvit made it
lmpossible for her to be Kept “in™
Hhe was tred of being snubbed,

Her brother David, some Mour yeurs
her wenlor, made life inoreasingly
for Gloria by his freedom
und the superor worldly airs he g%
sumod for her especial torment.  In
warlier years they had been very near
to wich other and now |t was bitter
to Gloria's proud soul to wateh David
colning and going ut will, dancing
every nlght, and flirting desperately
with Lols Freeman, whom Gloria dul
not ke because her brother did,

Oh, yes, Duvid conld Airt his head
off, but her father turned white wnd
her governess turned blue if Glork so
murch an meationed a lover in & novel
or suggested that she might have one
Herself at some time lo that future
which she was walting for as the next

lonexome

|

e

e T2

s R "
""‘““”—-ﬂln-.....

\

T " Ly
bt S -

AWAY SPED GLORIA IN THE CAR.

instulment of an  exeiting serial
Glorla was woman enough to ressnt
restrniat and child enough to be cap-
able of making a tragic blunder If
she ever broke away.

L] - L] - L] . L]

Qloria 1ssucd a declaration of in-
depeadence as soon as ahe reacusd
her room. It began with: “I'm too
old 1o have a governess!™

*"Thanks!" Mias Sidney snapped.

“You're more than welcome!" Gloria
snapped back, "I want one thing un-
derstood. This Is the last time )11
stand belng treated as & child, I'm
not one, At my age my grandmother
was the molher of my father and If
you don't change your treatment of
me I'm going Lo run away and marry
the first man I meel.”

“People why are always going to do
things never do them," sald the gov-
erness, with the primness of a copy-
book. "“But if you're so old and winse
suppose you prove it first by dolog
your algebra lesson. It's very sim-
ple”

“They never made my grandmother
learn algebra,” Gloria protested.

“They never taught her to rusm an
automoblle either.”

“That's another thing. My brolher
has & car of his own and [ haven't
even a pushmoblle. Half the girls
of my age have thelr own motora. |
can run one as well as any of them.
It's & shame that my father won't
buy mo one'

“Perhaps {f you learned your les-
son he might reward you with a ¢ar”

This ralnbow of hope brought the
end of the storm. Gloria beamed and
ran to slip out of her bathing sult
and into her luncheon frock, The
governess nimost smiled as she wrota
the problem on the blickboard who
used for Gloria's lessons, When Gloria
came bick Miss SBldney puinted to the
figures,

“It's wvery slmple, my
sald. "You have only
a+db by at+b”

"But" e—

“Work 1t out yourself, dear, and
call me whon it is finished,”

Gloria stared at the problem and
felt herself alipping back Into child-
hood at a breakneck speed, Hhe had
no more idoa of what it all meant
than a new-born bahe. Bhe put on a
pair of big Wwrtoise shell spectacles,
but they made her look vounger than
ever and gave her no help. Bhe could
see that foolish ath, but shes could
not ace why any one should want to
know what would happen If you did
such u foollsh thing as to multiply 1t
by iteelf,

When the blackboard blurred be-
fore her eyes she moved to the win-
dow and stared at the glittering mer-
riment of the crowd. Everybody wis
al play except Gloria—people In bath-
ing suits, yachiing fannels, golf Logm,

dear,” she
to multiply

tennis things, blovele clothes, motor
gear, They streamed along the walks,
the sand, the plizzas, sat In wicker
chairs or rolled along in “afromo-
biles"

Hy and by Gloria suw Lols FPresman
come In from the links, When Dick
Frenepu sauntered up Lols desarted
her father at once, (Noria did not
Ike the way she ogled My Freneau.
Lois used the same languishing ex-
pressions Glorig had seen her worke
ing off on lwviid

Glorla wantod to run out and warn
poor Mr. Freneau that Lols was a
deceltful minx, Mr. Frenean had
such lovely, trusting eves; It was a
crime to Jure him on, Glorin medit-

ated: "“They say he's a broker—
whatever that I wonder what a
broker breaks-licaris  probably, (If
Mr. Fropeau s a sample. O dear,

this awful alpebra.'

Hhe stood pouting at life in genaral
wid study In particular. 8he turned
ek 1o her taak and stood In so
melancholy a posture that Dr. Royce,
pansiug hor window and secing her

pausad to study her for a muinent ne
if she were a painted fgure In a
painted scene. He thought she waa
painted splendldly well. She was so
pretty that she made his heart nche,
It ached for himself and then for her,
the poor little prisoner. He tapped on
the window.

L] L] - L ] l' L] L]

Gloria turned and recognized her

visitor, Her eyes twinkled with af-
fection, She did Jike Dr., Royee!
David had presented bhim 1o her.

Dr. Royce hnd graduated at David's
college; they were members of the
same fraternity.

“You ought to ba out here in the
sun,'" Dr. Royce suggeated.

Glorla was shocked at the idea,
Bhe pointed to the blackboard. “I'm
in jail for a thousand years. It will
take me ot least that loog to do this
hateful problem.’

Royce could not entar her room to
£0 to the blackboard, so he asked her
to bring the blackboard to him. She
fetched it joyously and gave him
chalk and sald: “There lsn't any an-
swear, though."

He was too polits to sav, “Why,
this Is the enslest thing In the world,"”
but he showed that it was for bim by
the speed and smiling ease of his
chulk work.

In o moment the riddle was solved,
Gloria underatood It a little less than
before, but It meant a releass from
captivity, and sha was 8o entranced
that she fMung her arms about him
and gave him a resounding kiss and
called him a “"wonderful, marvellous,
angel man.'"

To her It was a Kisa of chidish
gratitude for the help of older wis.
dom. Sha hurried the blackboard to
the ensel and begun to copy the doc-
tor's neat fgures in her own scrawl,

But Noyes stood quivering with the
unexpected attack, He knew that it
was & young girl’s kisa given in con-
filence and ignorance, and It was
therefors saered. DBut ha could not
help feeling a thrill of prophetic hope.
Soon she would grow up to wWoman-
hood and-she must love some one,
and why not him? She was very rich,
but his own future was gorgeous in
his dreams, and Glorla was the most
gorgeous thing im his gorgeous
dreams,

Then he repronched himself for the
mood and grew sad at the thought of
the veurs that must roll over Glorla’s
suniit head before he could even pay
court to her. And In those years what
dungers might ahe not encounter--
dapgers to her health, her soul, her
hippiness? Heo longed to protect ber
through them all

Ie saw that Gloria had already (or-
gotten him. Sbe had vopled his work
and she was rubbing out his calou-

lutions,. He wondered If that wers
prophetie, too.
L ] L] L] . L . L]

When Glorin had the blackboard ail
ship-sliape she howled to the govern-
oss to come and mee her Iru.lmp.';.
Glorla regretted the deception; but
what othor refuge bhas the weak from
the strong?

Miss Sidney ralsed her esyvebrons
and doubtless muspected that Glarila
had enjoyed outside ald; but sbe
had an engagement of her own with
the tutor of & rlch young imbecila
und she pretended to be convinced,

Gloria was permitted to oall it an
algebra lesson and for a reward sne
was asslgned to the study of a list
of the English kings., Gloria did not
mind thut, for she hid a stolen novdl
Inside the page and read something
fur more imporiant to her than co-
cient history—modern romanee.

If Gioria had not learnsd u leason
of any Importance that day, nelther
hiad her elders

When dinner time came at lost
Glorla's mald allowed her to select
her newest Paris gown for dinner,
And It was a pleasant dinner, on i
veranda, with the twilight Jdrawing
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round like soft curtains, the lamps
glowing everywhere in Lhe tropinal
verdure like little moons and the
glimmering automoblles spinning
everywhere along the walks,

And thera was music. The dancing
was beginning & lttle distance away.
Gloria tried to sneak a sip of her
father's coffes, but Miss Sldney
cnught bher at it and took the cup
away. Dut except for her evervthing
wis beautiful and tender; the very
atmosphers was full of pleasant rav-
eriss. And then Miss Sldney had to
look at her watch and t;uin overy-
thing with the insulting word, "'Bed-
time!"

Gloria pretended not to hear and
talked vigorously to David. But he
only lauhed an elder-brotherly laugh
and lighted another clgarette. She
ran to her father and nestled In
his arms. He hugged her close, but
she could tell that ha waa afrald of
that gorgon gEoverncss.

“Daddy, darling, let me go to the
dance?* He ahook his head. ‘“Just
three dances?’ He shook his head.
“Two? One? He shook his head.
8he knew that the governess had
Eiven him his orders,

David sniffed: *“Little giris aren't
allowed fto mingle with grownups
afier dark."”

Gloria choked for words and threw
him one glance. If looks were smacks
in the ays he would have had a good
one, But he only laughed the more,
Then her father hardened his heart
ind gave her a run-along-pow klss

Bhe went along, but sha did not run
Ones more the rebellion began to sim-
mar in her brain.

Her helplessness wis her chief
grievance, How could a young girl
defend hersalf from a blg governess,
and a blg mald, a finty-hearted
father and a brute of a brother? She
wans pondering while the mald took
off her dinner gown and hung 1t up
and handed her a aleeping sult. A

ettty time to go to bed, with all
Florlda ecalllng to her under the
moon!

Hhe sald her prayers with an ab-
sent-minded lack of conviction and
emwled Into bed, The governess and
the mald put out the lights und left
her. But they did not put out the
mondn,

Gloria was made up

mischief, all the fresh and sweet of life.
But she loathed being told to do things or
not to do things—in a word, ‘‘bossed."
She was poised at the nameless stage be-
tween childhood and girlhood. She was not
what is termed ‘‘out,’’ yet her restive spirit
made it impossible for her to be kept ““in.”

of joy, sunlight and

4

The governess had a prosaic moul
and she fell asleap in spite of the
moon and the music wnd the pleading
call of all outdoors. She even snored!

Gloria could stand everything but
that, Bhe stole from her bed and tip.
toed to the governesa's room to shaks

»
I- 1]
| /
" ~smghor and heg her not 1o play that tune

on her noge, A better ldea occurred

to her. Seelnz the governeas's cloth
slippers neatly placed on the bedside
rug, QOloria pinned them there,

whisked backed Into her own room.
and, Minging off her bedgear. siippad
into her dinner gown agaln. Bhe
dressed in the dark and got away
safely from her room.

8he wan afrald to face the brilllant
lights and the crowd, but she found u
nook on the plazza where she could
peer In at a window and watoh the
whinling couples, The tune set her
heart to walizinz. and shs was so
famished for a danece that when old
Judge Freeman ecame into sight she
asked him to walta with her, He
shook he head dolefully.

“T'm sorry, my child, but I've besn
sent to bed too™

She felt rporry for him, but she
wished that people would stop call.
ing her "my child”

8he peeked at the haliroom agaln
and watehed the rivalry of David and
Mr. Freneau for tha dances of Lols
Preeman, The two men were lealous
of sach eother, David was
and Gloria wns giad of It

Aftor & tIma David had a great
scheme. Never dreaming that Glorla
was inst outslde the winlow, within
hearing distancs, he asked Taols If sha
would not enjoy o Httle moonlight
spin In his racer. She sald thant she
wonld, David sald, “Walt right hore,"
and left the ballroom. But Loa did
not waste any tims walting. 8he beeok-
onad Mr. Freneau and told him that
the had a headache and could danca
only one more dance befors she sald
good night. Gloria knew that ahe
wias Killilng time 111 David could get
to the garage and back.

She heard David's car coming. The
lights almoat revealed her on the

plazza. David stopped the ecar at a
side entrance and ran into the hotesl
for Lols,

Then Glorla' lespirntion came, 8he
would save I':.ii from that siren
and she would #ot 2 bit of moonlight

for herself,

She dashod lnwn and,
stepping Into the car, commanded {t
to obay her wild will, and away it
went ke a magle ¢arpet

] . L] . . . L]

Her practised hands and fest knew
the steering wheel nnd the clutch and
tha brakes and all, and there was a
rapture beyond words ln her power,
her liberty, her speed. At last she
wie being obeyed and not obeying.
This leaping monster oulran  the
greyhound and bors her down moons
1t lanes, shadowed with palms and
besutiful strange trees and shrubs of
exolle shape and perfume,

The rond ran along the sea and the
waves laughed at her. Out in the
haze she saw a great full rlgged ship
lonfing along the Guif Stream. Hut
she wna In a better ship.

norose the

furious }

Bhe could Imagine the bewilderment
of Lols and David when they
out for thelr clandesting
and found that sumebody else had
clandesiinely escaped with the ear,
Sbe laughed aloud at tie ploeture,
She could Imagine that ROvernses
Waking at the racket of her omn
Anores and getting up with a starm
then deciding 1o ses it Gloria 'lh'
StUL In Jall, Sbhe could see her putiln
her feet Into. hor slipprras and ‘bln:
kerfiop!  Gloria shrieked at thid via.
fon. It would pay her off for some of
tkose cuffs on the ear that she bad
ind.- Glorla.  Gloria had besn oo
(vl a sp y
“m‘; not -l:;l,rﬁl‘-‘.‘l:ll‘;:l hﬂ' " -
she gould  imy
picking :amnvirmnl:l.?::d lri::nnf::.;:.l:-’
r-t_w: into Gioria's bedroom—the smply
Cage whence the bird had flown. She
could see the panic she fell into and
the funay sight she made in bor ‘bnll-
::;,:r “::nzl";u;ur':hfd G lmo'thp by
o .lfu'-- tha .l.:ll'll‘lln. a2 -
Gloria proved Low g
having outgrowy u--.-'l"J:fJi-"o:.':"ay the

things thut amused ind
i L u
flght. She was o child, Jbt::.'lll:: had

possessed herself of 1)

Kine, She was ri}'lrm:nrr! l},orl'ill;uﬂﬁ:-
an hour glong almost desarted roa
cutting  through sleoping  will
lirtle onses in o jungle that ¢l

Mare and more glo g

Ingly about the :r*-lul:lm“:*‘hewm

fden of tke time or the distunes. 3:

aniy nsw that nt last she wu'

A laa 200 was ruling something.
'I.Il':l Horuptly whe lost control of
oLingie atee ]

Rer. Bag teed. 1t consed to obey

It waverad this way and
With terifying vncertainty, The
BE gear had hroken,

. - . L] [ ] . L]
With a sudden sharp swerve the. car
#hot from the road and out upon the

that
glogt

brach Paralveed with a

mora than fear, Glorin was BIMQGMt l
:;-':-\uw the wsand  straight Into the B
aves

They rushed tow

the ocean wera hungry !:;d!':.: ‘;l’:
the wheels sank in the wet sand and
r!w- breakers did not capture Gloria.
They almost drowned ber in their
warm flood, however, and she mads
E:::M lo extricats heraelf and climb

No human being saw that
apparition, uniess it wers old Fa
Neptune, and he must have thought
it was Venus rasing f!mn the ses
again—this time in a very fashionahle
but vary moist dinner gown,

Glorla was only the more exultast
from this now‘o:p!-r‘h-nm. She stood
A moment on tha car, than jum
and raced a ‘wave to the l‘hgl'l.”‘ o

8he found harself in a wilderness of
sund dunes and mysterious bushes.
Sha plunged among them, thin
less of making Yer wav home than
explorng o littla deoper this Eden
into which she had atumhled.

Sha M not kinow  what dangerr
turked on svery hand.  Thers wer;
multitudes of serpants In this
tald,  flarce rattlesnakes under
mast heautiful flowears, Baneath the
maoonlit watars of Httla bayotus
hungry alligators; under the
feat the quicksands might open;
patha ended suddenly In en
meonts of tall sword gross that
the skin at touch,

And deep in the fastnesses were the
remnnnts of Seminols tribas who bad
fought the whites for years and baf.
fied tham ti1l pale-faced
avercame the Igdian wiles. The red-
men had never forgiven the whites,
and they regarded thelr intrusions
with hatrad

Aa children scamper into bloodourd-
ling dangers with laughter, se the

Pars-

ehlld Gloria 4 ed th
diza nnt knowing that she was lost ta
the Everglides.

(Ts Me Continued,)

HAVE/QNE, DADDY? URGED GLORIA.



